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The following little story was translated 
from the French by a young lady, who thus 
amused part of her leisure hours, to keep 
up her knowledge of the French language, 
and to acquire greater fadlity in writing her 
own. 

As the story was found very interesting, 
and not a little instructive, it was put into the 
hands of her Mother^s publishers, with the 
hope that it might prove a source of innocent 
amusem&Qt to juvenile readers. 

It is affectionately dedicated by the trans- 
lator to her youngest Sister ; — a little girl who 
often wished to read "Little Henry'' in 
English — the only language she at present 
can read. 

July^ 1823. 
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CHAPTER I. 

To watch over Infancy is tlie duty of an Angel. 

In an antique and superb castle, sur- 
rounded with vast forests, lived, more 
than a hundred years ago, Frederick 
Count d^Eichenfels and Adelaide his 
wife. A child beautiful as the day, the 
only fruit of their tenderness, was yet in 
the cradle, and had hardly begun to lisp 
the tender name of father, when Count 
Frederick departed for the war. In the 

B 



2 LITTLE HENRY. 

absence of a cherished husband, the 
Countess had no other consolation than 
her little Henry — a good mother with 
her child never fears solitude — the en- 
joyment which he gave her compensated 
for all other society. Adelaide medi- 
tated giving herself up entirely to the 
education of her son ; and for the price 
of her maternal cares, she was consi- 
dering the happy moment when she 
should meet her husband, carrying in 
her arms her amiaUe child ; she seea the 
eyes of the Count sparkle with joy. in 
fixing them upon him ; he is iistonished 
at his beauty, and hiis -progress, a^wi 
thanks his wife for haying prepared 
him so many pleas^c^s. , In the tnidsi 
of these charming dreams the days o£ 
absence passed with less heaviness. 
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Om evening the Countess retired to 
b«r apartoeat, holding her son upon her 
khees; Margai'et, to amuse the child, 
shewed him some freshly picked flowers; 
he seized them eagerly with his little 
hands ; the mother smiling at his play, 
and devoted to the pleasure of contem- 
plating him, had but one idea and but 
one feeling. At this moment she saw a 
servant Appear, who had followed the 
CbttBt to the army ; he brought without 
doubt som^ news of his master; the 
Countess darted towardis him, but she 
stopped, seized with fear, on seeing con- 
sternation depicted upon his counte- 
iiaace. This man told her, sobbing, that 
tWe Count was dangerously wounded, 
and that lie asked to see his wife before 
he died. The Countess, pale as death,^ 
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let the child escape from her trembliog 
hands; the servant tried to recall her 
hopes; his master, he said^ might yet re* 
^over ; but his wishes to hasten the de- 
parture of the Countess, shewed her that 
she had not a moment to lose, if sbe 
would find her husband alive. 

It was necessary to travel night and 
day. Adelaide decided to go immedi*- 
ately; she kissed her son, she bathed 
him with tears. "My dear Henry,-' 
she said, 'Hhou art ignorant of the subr 
ject of my tears ; poor child ! thou wilt 
lose thy father without having known 
him. Oh! how painfrd it is for m^ not 
to be able to take thee with me; m 
journey so long, in the midst of the 
theatre of war — ^but I must not think -oi 
it.~Oh! Margaret, it is to thee that I 
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crni&dg thisr predous chiM, the love and 
ti»4 hope of thy master ! watch over hiiii 
iVithout casing; never leave him alone, 
even whilst he is sleeping ; take care of 
Wm as if I was present; make him, in 
the fine days, hreathe the fresh morning 
air; sing him some songs, speak to him 
in a mild voice,^ present to him flowers, 
and other agreeable objects; do not let 
toy thing hnrtfud be within his reach* 
1^2(ke care, above all, not to provoke ot 
to be ill-natured to him, because of the 
^tible iiuieparable to his age ; let him 
&i^6 you always with a mild Imk and 
feughing face. To watch over a child 
n the duty of an angel; be the tutelary 
^mgeV of this one. Promise me to con- 
form to all that I recommend thee, that 
I may be without fear: I shall count 
B 3 
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the moments till my return; if I* find 
my son safe and sounds thy recompense 
shall be in measure to my tenderness for 
him; thou mayst expect all from the 
gratitude of his mother/' Margaret pror 
mised every thing. 

The Countess gave the child a last 
kisSf blessed lum^ and, with eyes fixed 
toliearen and wet with tears, she prayed 
God to protect him. At last, making aa 
effcH-t to separate herself from him, ciie 
gave him to Mai^^aret, mounted the 
carriage, amidst the lamentations of faer 
servants and her vassals, and departed: 
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CHAPTER II. 

Agreai Reverse. Consequences of Disobedience^ 

: Maroaeet was a poor village girl^ 
^ood tempered, mild, and obliging ; ai 
b gay humour, and of an agreeable pby« 
fiiogttomy ; hence the Countess had Ao^ 
sesa her for the nurse of her little Henry. 
^iDild of this employment, Margai^t 
wxigratulated herself an bringing up the 
child who was one day to be her master; 
she cherished him tenderly — first for 
himself, afterwards from gratitude to 
the Countess her benefactress. This 
good girl observed strictly what her mis- 
tress had recommended to her; there 
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did not pass one hour in the day with^ft 
her recalKng her instructions, that sha 
might conform herself to every thing. 

One day Margaret was working, seat- 
ed near the cradle of the sleeping child ; 
she had strewed it with roses, that hifi^ 
e^^ might, at his waking, be struck 
with a grateftil object; a thin vefi of 
gauae covered his head, to guard it firom 
tfaci flies* Some musicians came to pls^ 
befinre the cfustle. All the people i%i# 
immediately^ and made them enter iat^ 
a parlour ; profiting thus by the absed^^ 
(^ their master to pass the evening 
agreeably. Margaret loved nothing 
more than music, bu^ faithful to th^ 
orders of the Countess^ she dared ~ii^' 
quit the child, though he was askepw' 
George, the gardener, came in g»eat 
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tiaj^te into the room ; *'My little Mar- 
grtret/' said he, "come quickly to join us ; 
thou canst not think how we are divert- 
ing ourselves ; I have never heard such 
pretty music. One has got a dulcimer, 
and knocks it in such a manner as if he 
would beat it to pieces; a little boy, with 
a pipe, does not play bad neither, and 
another big one blows the horn in a 
manner to make us all deaf: in short, 
it is a noise excessively diverting." Mar- 
garet replied, sighing, that she could not 
leave the child. " Do not make thyself 
a child," replied George ; '* wilt thou pique 
tbyselfonbeingwiserthanwe? The child 
i^i;eps and has not need of thee ; come, 
come, in a quarter of an hour thou shalt 
return ; thou wilt not refuse me a round 
of waltzing?" Margaret let herself 'b6 
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persuaded, and followed him, not with* 
out feeling some terror. She could not 
take part in the general joy ; she was 
too unquiet; she wished to quit the 
dance, hut the others stopped her. At 
last she tore herself away hy force, and 
ran to the cradle of the cherished child 
c<mfided to her care. She arrived out of 
breath; she looked,^— the cradle wa« 
?mpty !— terror atrucfc her heart,— she 
stopped, immoveaJble; but presently 
she t6«aj8sur^ herself; slie thought tfaar( 
some one had hid the child, to make 
her afraid; she already trembled lest> 
tibe Countess (should know it : her terror 
increased \i^hen, after having ran £rowp 
room to room, she Could not see Henry 
any where. She descended in agony 
and entered into the parlour where the 
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troop of servants werie assembled; she 
cotnplaiHed of the fear they caused her, 
and implored those that had amused 
themselves thus, to give her up the child 
if tiiey would not make her die of fear. 
They did not know whiat she meant, 
and nobody had gotke <mt of the room. 
When Margaret had explained hersdf, 
every body partook of her terrc^r; the 
dance ceased^ the muiicians retired 
without having asked for their pay. 
All the people went up, and they re- 
newed the search. They perceived that 
a great many precious things were mis- 
sing ; they could not then doubt that 
90me thieves had entered the castle, and 
had carried away the child. The gene- 
ral terror changed into tears and lamen- 
tations. "Good heaven," cried the 
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housekeeper, " what will become of the 
good Countess when she knows this mis- 
fortune ? she will die of sorrow." Mar- 
garet, in her first transports, would have 
drowned herself, if they had not pre- 
vented her. In the midst of her sor- 
row she said very often, "Ah! heaven, 
who would have thought that only one 
disobedience would have been followed 
with such fatal consequences." ' * 

'^ 

■ f '"* 

: Offt 
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CHAPTEB III. 

The Sorrow of a good Mother. 

All the servants of the castle, seized 
with fear and in the greatest consterna- 
tion, wept and sobbed in the room o( 
the child. Margaret, whose mind was 
a little deranged, threw around her eyes, 
fierce and wild, tore her hair, and rolled 
herself upon the floor, still strewed with 
the leaves of the roses that had oma* 
metlted the cradle. At this moment 
the door opened : somebody entered : it 
was the Countess. The Count's wound 
was not so dangerous as they at first 
thought: when he was completely out 
c 
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of danger. Adelaide returned to the 
castle, ai the persuasion of her husbaiid 
and of her own heart, which recalled her 
to her cherished child ; she darted out 
of the carriage, and ran, without stop- 
ping, to the room where she thought of 
ki«i^ng what was dearpr to hex than all 
the world. A spectra the l»§s|14deol:^{ 
could not h^ve cau$ed m(^p f^^, thas^L 
th^ prisisence of the Countess at such ^ 
H^pnjeiit, Margaret exelaimefl, "Good 
God, have pity on her md on me!" 
Th^ Countess saw nothing but pt^ 
figure and eyes filled with tears ; the 
cradle was empty! and Margaret was in 
despair. Nobody replied to her question*: 
^ tb^^usand secret forebodings, a th^saiid 
Tudurjiful fears, foUpwed eaoh otber ia 
her heart like thuuder-bqlts ; sh^ trem- 
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bled for the safety of her child, and> 
tinisiiig uiideif these darms, she fainted. 
When fihe had reeotered her sens^, 
it was necestory to tdl her a puit of the 
eyon(^ and she was to guess the refet ; it 
seemed to this afflicted mother that all 
nature Was dissolring. " Great God/' 
she cried, in the agony of her grief, '' to 
what tortnents hast thou rei^erved me? 
Ah, iriy child ! my dear child! and thou 
unfortunate father/ this news willj)e 
riioi» piercing to thy heart than the 
sword of the ehemy. Where art thou 
now, my poor little Henry ? Intoj^f^hat 
l^nds art thou fidled ? Art thou not 
wMh thieves,, who will leave thee in ig- 
]»^ranee, or will tea^b thee nothi^ but 
harm? Grc»t God! what a frightful 
idea ! that I could weep upon thy modest 
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tomb! thou would be for me an angdU 
and I should hope to see thee in beay«n 
one day. Alas ! I am deprived of this 
one consolation. What wilt thou be? 
What will become of thee in the midst 
of people of this sort ?^' At last, throw- 
ing herself upon her knees, she cried, 
her eyes and hands turned towards hea* 
ven, " My God, only support of the un- 
fortunate, they have just ravished from 
me my child, but they cannot take him 
from thee : I am ignorant in what dark 
forest, into what place of thieves he is 
tranqported; but thy paternal eyes will 
watch over him. I cannot take care of 
him, or give him kisses ; but thou cantt 
preserve him ; thou listenest to the cdes 
of the young raven, thou wilt listen to 
those of my child, who is crying widiout 
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^diSllft and asking for his mother. Give 

^f^ die and my fatt^bftnd strength to mtp^ 

''piA:t <AXt mkf^Hnne i wd haVe loBt our 

"c*iild by the Iffekedness of man, but 

^ihm hast pei^mitted it; such ^va^ thy 

aileeti(rti. My Gtod,^ I ^criftcfe .to thee 

by s<^, iitith a Mbmitting hedft, but 

Sinking with g)M, assured th&t this ^f^ 

flicfioh l?^ill eontribtite to toy benefit." 

^^t 1/raS thiid the ^ious Countess (^nsoled 

fafcisdf. 

>I^ But Matgat^t W&d inconsoUbl^: i^6 

'SttJpiored patdoii at the kni^6s of her 

'^Istlrelss; she Would hav^ giv&i her 

^M^ to ha^e foiiUd the child, loM by 

iim fault ; she suppHcAted the Counteite 

^W give her the death she deserved — ^but 

the heart of a Christian knows how to 

pardon. " Re-assure thyself," said the 

c 3 
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generous G)tuitess, ^^thy tepentance, 
and the sight of my sorrows, shall be 
thy only punishment No mcnre felicity 
for us here below ; it is passed, as these 
faded roses under our eyes." When 
the first agitation of the Countess was a 
litiie eahned, she learned that the child 
had disappeared fc^r some hoars: she 
sent several people to discover him ; th^y 
came back, one after another, without 
having got the least trace of the chil4; 
and .Margaiet consumed herself ynth 
weq^g : she soon became pale and tbfi^; 
she was pitied by all people. One day 
she diaappeared without any body know- 
ing what had become of her. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

Hesidence of the Thieves, 

An old and u^y gipsy, with black 
hair and pale face, had carried away the 
child. Under pretence of fortune-telKng, 
she deceived and robbed the credulous 
^and ignorant. Under this design she 
^had already been often to the castle 
to find a favourable occasion; in intelH- 
'gence with the musidans, whflst they 
drew all the people into the pathmr, the 
gipsy entered into the garden by a little 
door that George had forgotten to shut ; 
from there she got to the stairs that 
conducted to the room of young Henry ; 
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she took every object that she eatM 
take away quickly, seized the Aee^tig 
child, and fled with him into the tyt9it 
feirest ; she hid h^^rself in the hedges «tU 
til it was quite dark ; then, by the fsvmi 
of the night, she went by unknown roads; 
As the had sufficient victuals^ ^ kept 
all day in thidc woods, or hid herself in 
fielik of com; it wai in this mamunr 
that she reached t^ Eiountaius wh^ 
she lived. There a quarry fimned un^ 
dev the earth a firigfatfid cavern, 4hfl[ 
entrance of whidi was so well hid witih 
brambles and stones, that it was im* 
possible to disoover it. The gipsy^ after 
hanng taken a round amidst the rodi^ 
arrived at a door of iron, of whioh sh^ 
had the key; a long dark alley con*^ 
ducted her to the cav^n. It was th^ 
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retjveat of a numerous troop of thieves, 
who desolated all the country ; they ^t 
away from the pursuits of justice, and 
there deposited their booty, consisting of 
magnificent furniture and dothes, gold, 
silver, and jewels. These frightful men, 
with menadng faces and with thick 
beardsy occupied themselves with drink- 
ing, smoking, and playing at cards. 
When the gipsy entered she told them 
all that she had done. They were very 
glad to have in their power the young 
Count Henry d'Eichenfels ; it was who 
should give her the most praise. For 
along time they had been desirous of 
ibaving an illustrious child. '' Thou hast 
worked well, mother," said the captain ; 
** we now shall be able to live in perfect 
seimrity : the life of this child will be a 
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guard from all who are against us." The 
diief then ord^sed the gipsy not to 
spare any thing to save the clnld's life% 

It was in this horrible pkce that thd 
tongue of the amiable prisoner learnt to 
liq>, and his ideas began to developed 
He did not remember any thing of tho 
past, he had forgottai erery thing, even 
ihe light of the day. There never Tpct 
netrated the least r^y of light into this 
dark cavern ; a lamp, hung to the ro6f» 
shed a red and sad %ht, day and nighti 
upon these frightful walls; the sight 
never met a cheerful object; the hearing 
was never assailcfd but with the diseiNfdn 
ant voices of the thieves, their erie9, 
their imprecations, when, in their poartka 
of debauchery, they gave free course to 
pxGCss of wine and to the ferocity of their 
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character. What a sohool for the iuno-^ 
cent creature, who was growing up m 
the midst of these scoundrds. Hahit 
had famiUarized him with their atix)cious 
%ures, hut he could mt approach them 
without a movement of terr(^ ; aud though 
he h^ Ui^ver known the sw^t$ of liherr 
ty,Jie felt aU thp weight of a horrible 
dftvery. 

. The <¥9op of thieves w^ei« vdll pro-* 
yisiooed wi^h br^ad, paeat, and vegeta- 
hies, — all those things which are easily 
procured; an immense magazine was 
filled with excellent wines; they had 
great trouble in procuring water, there 
was no fountain but at a great distance, 
hut there were many J^arrels kept full, 
and the gipsy bad orders to take care 
of it. The beds of the thieves were 
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of rush mats, covered with superb car- 
pets. 

The gipsy had the care of the child^ 
who wanted for nothing: the victuals 
were at her discretion, but she never 
gave him any principle or moral; he 
neither learnt to read nor to write. 
Amongst these men the name of God 
was never pronounced; young Henry 
lived in absolute ignorance of natinre 
and of his Mak^, as well as of every ^ 
sac^'ed duty towards God. -^ ^^' 
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CHAPTER V. 

Heur if feels that he has a Heart, 

The unfortunate child of the Count 
cV£ichenfels vegetated almost like an 
animal ; thinking of nothing but eating, 
dunking, and slewing, having no sort 
oi^ employment, his mind vacant, and his 
heart yet more so, for to whom could he 
attach himself? Nobody shewed the least 
interest for him ; the gipsy procured him 
his wants, but with a profound indiiFer- 
eaee. She oS^sa scolded him without 
reason, and only because she was in a 
bad humour. 

In the troop of thieves there was a 

D 
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young man of a good family, whom the 
love of play had caused to pursue thifi 
odious life; of all the hand he alone felt 
the crimes that he had committed ; he 
wished to get away from this resort of 
vices, but the thieves, having some sus- 
picioius, watched him continually. 

This youpg man, whom they called 
Frank, took a liking to the child : when 
be came from his marauding expeditions 
he always bron^t something to amuse 
him ; awietimes %ures in ccdoured wood; 
another time a shepherdess with b^ 
sheep^ a do^ with a shepherd, a flpaall 
looiongrglase, a whii^ and other Uttle 
things. He gave him also sonke painted 
flowers, and taught him to cut them oat 
with scissars. The heart of H^ary be- 
gan to open to feelings quite unkiayown 
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to him — frietidsbip and gratitude — hi« 
greater pleasure was to talk to Frank, 
<ir to think of him in bis absenee. The 
young man told him amusing tbiugs and 
^cctpied his mind ; but be did not dare 
to speak of God ; the otbet thieves would 
not have suflPered it, for they wished to 
persuade themselves that there was none. 
Amongst the playthings which Henry 
bad, nothing pleased him so much as the 
picture of his mother; the gipsy had 
taken it from the castle, and tent it to 
the child when she was in a good hu- 
mour : this picture was beautifully paint- 
ed and set round with diamonds. One 
*day Frank saw it in the hands of his 
little friend ; it made him remember his 
own mother ; he dried his eyes secretly ; 
afterwards he said to himself, " Poor 
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child^ what cruelty to take thee away 
from her who gave thee life, to hring 
thee into this horrible place ; and this 
good mother ! how much she will weep 
for thee! Would that I could take thee 
and ^ve thee to her arms ; and get away 
at the same time from the in&mous life I 
lead here. Oh ! how dreadfrd is the first 
step in the career of vice.** — ^Thus the 
unfortunate Frank expressed his grieC 
and the cutting remorse that left him 
not ^ moment's repose. 
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n > CHAPTER VL 

Henry tries to get away^ 

The child, being a little older, was 
curious to know fo what place the thieves 
went when they quitted ihe cavern ; his 
good friend Frank had refused to tell 
litm. He hazarded one day to ai^k the 
thieves to let him accompany them; 
they referred him to another tilne. He 
made them the same request afto: a little 
time, and he was refused ^ severely that 
he did not dare to speak of it again ; 
but his desire did not become less ardent. 
One day all the troop went out to seek 
adventures^ and the old gipsy stayed alone 
d3 
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with him in the cavern. It was sad^Qi? 
ciety for the child ; she was always cmf« 
because of the badness df her eyes; §Gti^ 
ting for hours together bdiind a camttet 
shade, she occupied herself with n)^du% 
old linen, or counting money, withoiit 
jspeaking a single word ; most frequently 
finished with idling asleep> and tibe.oar 
Tern echoed wit^ her snoring. It hi^ 
pened so this day ; Henry, seeing heriR 
:a profimnd slumber^ took courage^ lighteA 
a tap^9 advaneed into a dark aUey, 
where he always saw the thieres f^ 
away, and found himself at l^t befc»e 
a door of iron ; but he tried in vain> to 
open it, it was locked with an^inrfi 
lock, and he returned moumfidly. Thk 
road was cut with by-ways out of: the 
roek, whicii eondi^ted into earentt)^! 
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a^^igmit distance; the child took the 

finrt which he found; he wandered a 

« 

Itmg lime in ^ windings^ when bis 
eaiidle went out of a sudden, and he 
fymA himself in utter darkness. Fear 
t^ised him^ when he thought he saw a 
tmming light at a distance; he advanced 
impatiently with qniak steps : this great 
l%ht speared to grow bigger and bigger, 
«mtil it seemed to him to be a body of 
Sight suspended in the air. He walked 
^ynVk increased vigour^ and at last he ibuiKl 
hinmM before a faok in (he rod:, which 
fallowed the fight to penetrate, and pre- 
cSi3nted him with a view of the comitry ; 
fii0ijumped out lightly, and bdiold our 
Jdfero delivered. 

^ Expression cannot describe the trans- 
^"ports to which he gave himself up when 



32 LITTLE HENRY. 

gbt out froifa this dark cavern, he^a^ 
hihiself, for thd fir^t time, tinder a b^lt^ 
tiful blue sky, iii a magnificent country; 
ifitermixed ^ith mduntains covered i/inEfflH 
fofests. It was a deKcious sumraef^if 
morning; the sun wai^ just rising ; cloUidB 
of a clear furple covered the tops of the 
mountains and the wood^ ; the earth was 
clad with grass and with flowers, whidi 
exhaled a mild perftime ; the birdu lsd^ 
luted the day by their songs, and seentt^' 
ed to ^elebrat^ the retui^ of sumiiaer. 
IliiJwer down in the vdley a transpareilt 
lake offered an immense mirror, wbetfe 
^^rtbe Jw:illiant douds and the green moun- 
taitfs' were agr^ably painted. Tffife 
child, immoveable with ^surprige, "was 
struck as if with thunder ; it seemed fo 
him that he bad come out of a profound 
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sl^p, and that he was yet dreaming. 
He could not gaze enough : he was a 
long tune without finding words to ex- 
press his admiration ; at last he cried 
out^ "Where am I? what space! what 
magnificence T' and his eyes wandered 
over the ohjects which surrounded him ; 
sometimes they fixed themselves upon a 
rock crowned with green saplins, uptm 
the peaceful lake, or upon the flowers of 
a wild rose. 

At this instant the sun, in the midst 
of a sky richly clouded, shewed itself far 
hehind a hill ; the childcould no longer 
remove his eyes firom it; the clouds ^^ 
]^red to be in flames ; he thought he 
jsaw a |p:eat-4i% ; at last, a brilliant disk, 
veiled l)y a thin fog Uke a transparent 
gauze, had passed from bdbtind the 
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hills, and the diild, dazzled with the 
fight, was forced to turn his eyes froffi 
it. He istood still, his arms hamgin^ 
down, his mouth half open, and his rntBd 
struck with a sight so ravishing. — At 
the end of some minutes, Henry ad*- 
vanced with precaution, he feared to 
crush the flowers with which the turf 
Wds strewed; he perceirwl a yoimg 
lamh sleeping under a flourishing rose 
tree; he thought he saw one of thofe that 
he had in coloured wood ; he approached 
it; the animal awoke, shobk his ears, 
got up, and began to Meat. The child 
drew back with fear. *^ What is this?" 
said he ; '^ it has life in it, it walks, it 
makes a noise! mine are mute and with- 
out movement. O wonderful! who ha^ 
given it life ?" Henry thought that the 
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hmh could speak to him; be asked it 
^Qlitfty questions ; be was angry at last, 
liocaupe for every answer it did notbi^ 
jmA repeat its bleati^gs. 

The looks of Hepry were dr$iwn away 
by an olgeet yet naore interesting; it 
was a young shepherd, with light hair 
aad red cheeks, who was Peking, on all 
sides, the lamb that he had lost ; he bad 
Just discoveaied it near the child ; he ob- 
served biui and did not know what tq 
think. Henry was at first abashed ^t 
the sight of the shepherd, but a gracious 
salute re-assured him. " I find thee very 
handsome," said he to him, "but tell 
ipe," pointing with his hands to the 
sky and the earth, " is it thee to whom 
this immense covering and this beautiful 
carpet of green belong? Wilt thou 
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permit me to stay with thee and thy 
lamb?" The shepherd did not under- 
stand him, and thought at first that he 
was an idiot ; he asked him how he came 
there. Upon his reply that he was 
just come out of a cavem, where he had 
been with an old woman and men with 
beards, the shepherd had strange ideas 
and stranger fears. Softened with com* 
passion, he took the child in his arm^^ 
and fled with the greatest swiftness, jf^ 
if the thieves were at his heels. , ( 
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, ^ CHAPTER VIL 

The Hermitage. 

A hennit, a venerable man, lived 
laired in these mountains; he was eighty 
years old; and was calledFatherMenradd, 
because of his piety and of his wisdom. 
His time was divided between prayer, 
labour, and acts of charity. It was 
to him the young shepherd conducted 
the child he had met with; he took 
the road to the hermitage, from which 
they were not far distant; it was situ- 
ated upon the summit of a mountain 
on the borders of the lake. A little 
cabin, covered with a roof of reeds, was 

E 
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the dwelling of the old man ; ivy crept 
along the walls of earth, a young vine 
hung around the window. This modest 
asylum was in the middle of a garden, 
embellished with flowers and shrubs; 
it was sheltered on one side by a vine- 
yard, along which was a field of com ; 
each little nook of earth between the 
rocks was occupied by a fruit-tree, 
by cuxrant-bushes loaded with their 
fruit of a bright redi or by plants* 
tions of vegetables, which furnished, in 
a great part, the nouridunent of the her^ 
mit* Upon the rock which wag highest 
above the lake, they saw the chapel with 
its spiral turrets; they could get up. b|f 
steps cut in the roeL 

The shepherd ent^ed by the little 
wicket of the garden. Father Menr^dd 
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was sittmg upon a bench tinder the shade 
of an appie-tree, and was meditating 
upon the wonders of create ; on a t&ble 
of stone placed before him lay an <^en 
book, in wliidi be read from lime to 
time. His b^fd and the litde hair 
that age had left h^ wei^ as white as 
snow, and his dieeks as ruddy as those 
of youth. 

The old mw arose, saluted tlie young 
i^pberd with affability, and listened to 
him with interest ; fae took the c^ild in 
Us arms and asked him his name: he 
soon mispected titat he bdonged to an 
illustrious &mily, from which the thieves 
had stolen him. •* Leave me the «hild," 
said he to l^e sh^herd, ^*^and do not 
i^eak of him to any person ; I hope to 
discover his parents ;. nowhere will you 
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find him a safer asylum against the 
thieves; they never approach my cell; 
they know that here they vdll find 
neither gold nor silver^ and they are 
afraid of my remonstrances, which wcwkl 
awaken remorse in thdr hard hearts." 
Then addressing himself to young Hen- 
ry, ** My child/' said he to him, ** thou 
hast found a second Either, I will hold 
that place until Heaven shall restore 
thee to thine ; from this day call me by 
no other name than that of &ther, it will 
be very grateftd to me to fulfil the duties 
of one.' The child could not compre- 
hend these words, but the mild and ten- 
der accent with which they were ex- 
pressed, the serene forehead of the old 
man, and his affectionate looks, touched 
his heart ; he threw his arms around his 
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iibck^ and his simple caresses doubled 
«iMd love of Father Menradd. 
^ The old man regaled his guests with 
^ead and cheese. The shepherd, after 
4iaTing break&sted, took his hook and 
was going away ; the child opposed him, 
he began to cry, and held him by the 
coat ; but the young man having pro* 
Msed to return soon and to give him 
ihe lamb, he held his tongue^ and ex- 
pressed much joy with this present, which 
Wai£( to him of great value. 
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CHAPTER VIIL 

How Henry arrived at the knowledge of the 
Divinity, the Sun and Flowers. 

Alone with the child, the hermit 
made him sit down upon the bench to 
cpnveise with him. ** My dear Henry," 
said he, ^^ dost thou know anything of d^c^ 
father and mother?" — "Oh yes! I doin 
I have a very beautifiil mamma h^e in 
my pocket — look," and he pulled out the 
little picture which he had brought with' 
him; it was in a pretty red morodcd 
case. The poor little feUow had never 
seen it in the light of the sun, and his 
eyes were dazzled with the diamonds 
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with which it was embellished. " It is 
very light with thee," said he, pointing 
to the sun ; ^^ but tell me who has lit 
that fine torch which enlightens all the 
country? — I cannot fix my eyes upon 
it, it is so brilliant. It was a poor and 
sad light that was in our cavern; but 
how is it that this one advances higher 
and higher ? I saw it first behind the 
trees, here it is almost over our heads^ 
BHpAJ could not get at it from the highest 
tree. How is it that it goes along with 
such ease? I do not see any thing that 
c^Dudncts it; who gives it the movement? 
ifiio can get up there to put in oil? ' 
^bol^t great Ught," my son, '' is called 
t^ sun ; it is a thousand times older 
than you ; it moves without the help of 
^y person, and bums without any oil*" 
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'' That is inconcdvaUe. But what litdu- 
tiful flowers tliou hast here!" said ihB 
child, running towards some little plotB^ 
which resembled baskets of flowe»; 
'' how magnificent are those yellow, blne^ 
and red colours: what delicae^r, wlmt 
beauty in these leaves! and of what 
are they made ? it is not of paper; even 
silk could not be ccmipared with the^ 
it is mudi less soft to the toudi« If ^ 
was thee who made all these flowers, it 
must have taken thee a great deal of timv, 
good sdssars, and good eyes: I have al- 
ready made some flowers, but none m 
pretty." — **My child, man could mat 
make any of Uiese ; they come out of tht 
earth beautiful and brilliant as thou 
seest" Henry would not believe aay 
thing. ^^That is impossible," said he. 
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Then Menradd shewed him the pod of 
a poppy, and, rubbing it in his hands, he 
made all the seeds &11 out : afterwards 
he explained to him, that when put 
into the earth they produce those beau- 
tiM purple flowers, and it is so with aU 
the rest. The child fixed his eyes upon 
the old man. ^^ Really! what, from 
these smaU little balls there wiU grow 
great flowers ! then there is more art in 
one of these seeds than the best worked 
watch. But who made all these little 
balls? they must be more difficult to 
make than the flowers themselves." And 
the diild, in questioning, ran from plot 
to plot, sometimes admiring a half-blown 
rose, sometimes a variegated tulip, and 
could not admire them enough. 

However, the sun became too hot» 
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'^ What heat that fine torch has»" said he, 
^how hot it makes us, though it is so far 
off. " Menradd took him under the apple- 
tree, the branches of which hung horizcm- 
tally, shading the bench and the taMe. 
The child found bimsdf very comlbrt- 
aWe there. ** This tiee," said he, " ren- 
ders us the sam^ sarice that the green 
screen of the old gipsy did; it preserves 
us from the heat of the sun ; how big it 
is! how many millions of leaves it is 
cov^ed with ! I think the trunk is df 
wood ; but I no longer think that it is 
thee who has made this immense quan^ 
tity of flowers and leaves, that work 
would be a great deal too difficult." ^ 
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CHAPTER IX. 

The Herbs and Trees. 

The old man entered the cottage to 
prepare a fiugal dinner. He gave the 
child some milk, some hutter, honey, and 
a little basket of the finest apples. For 
himself he took some radishes, part of a 
melon, and alittle wine. Henry found this 
much better and m<^e relishing than the 
salted meats that he had in the cavern : 
^* Where dost thou get all these good 
things?^' saidi he to Menradd; ^^dost 
thou often go out to thieve?" The 
hermit sighed and did not answer; but 
during the repast he conversed with the 
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ebild about the precious productions of 
I^ature. ^'All these apples that thdm 
seest," said he to him, " come from thi$ 
tree ; these branches give me from time 
to time great baskets ftiU of them."— 
** Is that true that thou sayest ?" Men*- 
radd took him in his arms, and lowering 
a branch made him remark the little 
green apples.-" Seest thou now hovr 
they come from these branches; they 
get bigger and bigger, and become at 
last as big as those that thou art eatitig 
with so much pleasure. One pip like 
that which thou seest upon that knife 
has produced this great toee ; one single 
pip can produce so many apples that al]i 
the world could not contain them ; and 
one man, if he passed all his life, couU 
not coun( them. Here are again some 
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seedts which give us bread," continued 
the old man, shewing Henry a handful 
of wheat; ** there is some com like pips 
and seeds of flowers; from one single 
grain they could get several millions of 
rolls such as those that thou seest upon 
the table." Menradd explained to him 
in detail how all that was done, and all 
the wonders of vegetation. 

After the repast, Menradd took the 
<shild towards the fine field of com, 
where they could see little but earth 
and bushes. Henry saw to his great 
joy that each ear was filled with little 
j^eeds. *^ All that I have just told thee," 
{pursued the old man, "works in all 
ibe vegetables that we have under our 
eyes. The grass that we trample under 
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foot, these nuiaax>us earg, these viu^ 
which crown the hill, these superb oaks^ 
thesp Uhu^k firs, and the tmder moss 
which Qovers thdr trunks, all were little 
seeds before they began to grow. 

*' All that thou seest upon this table — » 
this savoury bread, thi? restoring wine^ 
this melon, this salad, the willow with 
which they make these pretty b^ketsi 
the wood of these plates, and the cups 
out of which we drink, the bench upon^ 
which we sit, all are produced by seeds. 
I have done nothmg but put them into 
the earthy to have the apple-tree, this 
com, and these flowers; my abode, other- 
wise uncultivated and barren, is trans- 
formed, by my cares, into an agreeable 
retreat." Henry walked on more and 
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ttMMre surprised ; the discourse of the her- 
mit did not strike him less than when 
he saw these objects for the first time; 
his lively imagination, so long without 
aliment, delivered itself to the charm 
of examining and admiring, and to the 
desire of acquiring new knowlerdge. 



52 LITTLE HENRY. 



CHAPTER X. 
The Spring and the Rain, 

However, the sun was upon the 
decline, and the plots were covered with 
shade. Some flowerswhichMenradd liked 
very much had suffered from the heat; 
though he saw that it would rain, he 
thought he ought to water them. He took 
the child by one hand, his watering-pot in 
the other, and went towards the spring, 
which ran from a rock covered with moss. 
Henry clapped his hands with astonish- 
ment. — "What! water come from this 
stone ! I expect every minute to see it 
stop, but it always runs more beautiful 
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Who has poured so much water in there? 
thou oughtst to stop it up, to keep the 
water, otherwise it will all run out." 
Menradd told him that this water had 
not Ceased flowing since the creation of 
the world, that it never stopped though 
nobody took care of it ; he added, that the 
lake, which Henry thought an immense 
gkss^ was nothing else than w&ter. A 
new wonder for the child. Menradd, aft^ 
having filled his watering-pot, sprinkled 
H;lie water it contained upon the thirsty 
Bowers. " What art thou doing there ?" 
is»9dd Henry» *' thou art going to 6p<nl 
them; look hoW they hang their heads." 
Mairadd replied, smiling, '^That the 
/plantations, the trees, the com, living 
in a manner, have nefed, as well as men, 
to be fed."— ^" But who can furnish 
f3 
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enough water for them ? Who gets upon 
the summit of this mountain to water 
these trees?" — "That has heen pro- 
vided for ; thou wilt not be long before 
thou seest how that is done,'' added the 
old man, looking at the sky ; in fact, 
some clouds were assembled upon the 
mountain; first it rained little drops, 
afterwards with greater force : it was a 
new spectacle for Henry. " It is very 
well,*' said he; " that saves thee a great 
deal of trouble; but who sends that 
strange thing that thou callest a doud, 
and which spreads thousands of drops of 
water? How is it that this dmid, 
which nothing holds in the air, does not 
fall upon the earth?"— " Thou wilt 
know all that afterwards,'* said Men- 
radd. The child followed the cloud with 
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Ilia eyes until it was gone, and the sky 
iregained its serenity. 

Henry so agreeably occupied, always 
in rapture, and always in admiration, 
found the day very short; a thousand 
things which habit renders indifferent 
to men, interested him very much. A 
butterfly, with variegated wings, flying 
from flower to flower; a snail carrying 
its house upon its back ; a grasshopper 
balancing itself upon the flexile spray, 
or jumping from blade to blade; the 
drops of rain which shone like pearls 
upon each blade of grass ; the goats of the 
hermit, which in the evening regained 
- their stable — every thing attracted the 
attention of Henry and brought ques- 
tions and answers* 

At last the sun was hid on the other 
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side of the lake. '^Ofa ! what a misfor** 
tune!" cried Henry, quite frightened, 
^' there is our fine torch plunged into the 
lake ! it is going out ! and then adieu to 
all our pleasures. Ten lamps lighted 
cannot give us so much %ht as iV The 
old man re-assured him: ^^Be without 
fear,^ said he to him; ^^at presi^t we 
are going to bed and to sleep^ we have 
no need of light; to-morrow, at our get- 
ting up, the sun will appear on the op- 
posite side, betwe^i these mountains; 
it is by this drcular course that it warms 
and lights all the world." 
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CHAPTER XI. 

A just Reply to the most important Question, 

Henry repeated his preceding ques- 
tions, to which the prudent old man had 
till then avoided an answer, on purpose 
to excite more curiosity in the child. 
" Wilt thou not tell me, then," repeated 
he one day, "who has constructed this 
immense arch over our heads ? who has 
put this mass of water into the rocks ? 
who sheds it .with such abundance? 
who has hid in the little seeds trees 
and flowers, which grow where we like ? 
in shorty who has so well arranged all 
things, to adorn the earth with so many 
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beauties^ and to overwhelm with gifbr 
those who inhabit it?"— "Thou think** 
then that there must be somebody who 
arranges all this?" — "Yes, truly; I 
should be very stupid if I could doubt it. 
When the inhabitants of the cavern 
enlarged their dwellings it tost them 
great toouble. One day it seemM as 
if it would ML in; they had much 
trouble in propping it ; but in all thb 
spiice of this great arch one cantiot See a 
single beam. The lamp in otr e&Yeath 
did not light of itself ; if they neglected 
to put oil in it, it went out and left us 
in the dark. They took care very c^eb 
to fill the pump, not to die. of thirsts 
one day the old gipsy strudt me vetf 
rudely for having shut the stopper of it 
badly. I know what it costs t6 cut 6ttt 
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iiiw^rs with scissars; what sight and 
iAat patience it requires, and then they 
do not resemble these that I $ee here. 
N05 PO5 aU that I admire in this beauti- 
fhl place cannot be the work of man ; 
then tell me, good father, who has done 
all this." 

The old man seeing the child so much 
struck with the greatness, beauty, and 
skill which reigned in aU nature^ and 
the gifts without number q»read m all 
places, burning with desire to know tibe 
kiprenie b^Eiefactor md the author of all 
things, thought it a favourable pipment 
to speak to him of God, and to 1^ him 
know bis greatness, his wisdom, and his 
goodness ; therefore with a profound re- 
spect, a touching voice, wd tears in his 
eyes, " My child," said he to him, " your 
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heart does not mislead you^ there lives a 
Being, great, powerfiil, and good; H^ 
has created this beautiful universe ; He 
has made us — man is the work of his 
hands; He is called God, our father, 
who is in heaven." 

We have seen the impression the first 
light of the sun had upon Henry : his 
astonishment now was much greater. 
The idea of a God was formed in him 
like a sun, of which the light and the' 
heat spreads itself out, and makes the 
world more beautiM and more agreeable; 
to this sublime idea were attached the 
benefits without number of an inef- 
fable goodness. " Yes, my child," tori-' 
tinned Menradd, who perceived the emo- 
of Henry, "God is the author of all 
that thou seest. Tt is He who has made 
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the fine blue sky; it is He who has 
9)0de the sun, who directs the course of 
that beneficent orb, which not only re- 
veals to us the *vonders of Nature, but 
gives us %ht in our works, and the rays 
of which warm the earth, colour all the 
flowers, ripen the fruits, and bake them 
as the fire does our food. It is God who 
makes springs run from the earth, and 
dissolves the clouds into rain, to refresh 
every thing ; it is He who has covered our , 
soil with a carpet enamelled with sweet 
flowers; it is He who makes the corn 
which produces the bread that nourishes 
us. He makes the vine to grow upon 
Qur mountains, the fruits upon our trees, 
whose wood serves in the winter to 
warm us, after their salutary shade has 
preserved us from the heat of the sum- 

G 
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mer. He has made tbe birds to sitigi 
that they may rejoice us by their swe^l 
concerts; he has covered the lamb wi^ 
a thick sk)ft virool, of Which thy coat 
and mine are made ; he procures us ali 
that is necessiury to lodge and repose our 
fatigued limbs. He has embellished 
every thing that we might admire the 
works of his hands, that we tiaight che- 
rish Him as the most tender of fathers, 
and that we might merit by our love f&t 
Him that He may admit us some Sb^ 
to his presence. It is there that we 
shall see countries still more magnificent 
than this, and that we shall taste pka^ 
sures still more pure. Though He H 
invisible to our eyes, He sees us wher^ 
ever we are. He hears all our words, and 
knows all our thoughts ; in short, He is 
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present every where, and we can every 
inatant disclose our thoughts to Him. 
It is He who in the dark cavern con- 
ducted thee by the hand, and made thee 
come to my abode ; He is our benefactor^ 
our most faithful fiiend, ^id our best of 
fathers." 

Henry listened to the vnse old man 
with a prc^ound attention and emotion. 
The night surprised them in this conver- 
sation : the moon shewed itself fir^t a 
brilliaxM^ spot, wandering in the sky ; it 
appeared soon in all its splendour, sur- 
iK^u^ed with stars ; it seemed suspended 
on the top of the lake, which one would 
^ve taken for a smooth glass, where was 
paintedanewsky, anotibiermoon,andstar», 
which lost themselves in the immense 
space of air. There was not a single breea^. 
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all the leaves were still, an imposing si- 
lence reigned around. Thesoulof Heniy 
was penetrated with a sentiment of fer- 
vour and adoration ; it felt the presence 
of the author of so many wonders, of the 
Eternal Being, before whom every thing 
is as nothing. 

The venerable old man, joining his 
hands, his eyes turned towards heaven, 
pronounced, in a loud voice, a prayer 
that Henry repeated after him ; hot tears 
ran down his cheeks ; this Gtod, whom he 
had not known until then, seemed to 
communicate himself to him ; his mind 
full of his grandeur, his heart touched 
with his blessings, a religious respect, a 
lively gratitude, fixed itself in the soul 
of Henry never to be effaced. Henry, 
to the great joy of Menradd, added these 
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words to his prayer, which came from the 
bottom of his heart: "I render thee 
thanks, O my God! that thou hast 
taken me out of that dark cavern to 
bring me to this worthy man, who teaches 
me to love thee and to know thee." 
Menradd led the child afterwards into 
his cottage, where he prepared him a 
bed of tender moss^ covered with a carpet, 
and gave him his cloak to keep him from 
tl^e col(^ of the night 
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CHAPTER XIL 

Menradd questions in his turn. A Picture 
of Bad Men. 

The day after this solemn day, the 
first movement of Henry when he awoke 
was to raise his hands towards heaven, to 
adore and thank the Author of his being. 
He afterwards threw his eyes upon the 
bed of the hermit, and not seeing him 
there, he made haste to get up to join 
him in the garden, where he was plunged 
in pious meditations. The child ran to 
him with open arms. " Oh ! how well I 
have slept, my father !" said he to him, 
^' I am so contented : but I have many 
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things to tell thee, if thou wilt be so 
good as to listen to me." — " Speak, my 
child, I shall always be disposed to listen 
to thee." — "Thou taught me yester- 
day all that I owe to God; to-day I 
pray thee to tell me what I can do for 
him. I am much obliged to thee, be- 
cause that thou canst nourish me, and 
that thou partakest thy cell with me ; I 
hope to be able to assist thee in my turn : 
I will help thee to water thy flowers, to 
180W thy field ; in short, I will do every 
thing that thou commandest me : but I 
will help to do things for God, since He 
has created me and overwhelms me with 
blessings." — " My dear Henry, God has 
ho need of the help of any body, since 
He is so powerfiil, that to effect the 
greatest wonders the expression of his 
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will suSces. But as He loves r^fn^ 
who is tl^e most perfect of his wprki^ 
he has given h^m commandments which 
have the means to render him happy in 
this world, and to make him merit the 
recompense which he destines him. 
The first of his commandments is, to 
adore and to love him with all our heart; 
the second, not to pronounce his name 
hut vrith profound respect."—" Oh ! my 
father! do men need that God should 
command them to dp things that they 
ought naturally from their heart? JBut 
stay — ^let me recollect myself-r-Ye^ I 
have heard the nanie of God pronp^nced 
in the cavern, and without doubt it was 
to, outrage him^ because it wa^ in the 
midst of drunkenness. Oh! the wretches! 
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they enjoy, howerer, as well as us, all 
his benefits. But I will not interrupt 
thee again; continue to tell me what 
God orders us." — " Almost all the other 
commandments are to love one another 
like the children of one father. This 
common Father of all men forbids us 
to ill-use our fellow-creatures, to injure 
them, to do them evil, to trouble them, 
or even to desire any harm should hap* 
pen to them. Thus, my child, all that 
we can do to shew our gratitude to God 
is to observe his commandments ; if we 
cannot do him any service, we have the 
means to help our brothers for the love 
of him, and to obey him.*' — " Oh ! I 
will do it with all my heart ; I feel my- 
self disposed to love all men since I have 
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quitted my subterraneous dwelling. Thsjc^ 
I loved nobody except Frank, who loYjd^ 
me also/' 

These words gave Menradd occasioti 
to question the child upon what passed 
in the cavern; he wished tp discover 
what impression the examples had made 
up<m him which he had seen there^ that 
he might remedy them. *• Those rough 
men," said Henry, " went out often, and 
sometimes they were absent for many 
days ; they retur^ied loaded with altl 
sorts of precious jewels, and, above all^ 
wUh many round pieces of goldandsUver. 
Then they gave way to joy, caused the^"* 
siielves to be served with a great qyapti^ 
of wine, meat, and bottles of brandy. ; 

" Whilst they were at taUe, they en- 
tertained themselves with what they 
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had done in their rides. All that I 
ioald understand of it was, that they did 
hurt to poor travellers, taking from them 
their jewek and clothes; for sometimes 
the thiev^es made me pour out their wine. 
I did it agdinst my will, because I never 
approached them without trembling. Iti 
the beginning of their repast they a^*eed 
very wdl, they laughed and sung; but 
when they had drunk a great deal of 
wine and' liquor, they quarrelled, and all 
itpoke at the same time with menacing 
voices. Sometimes they threw the bottles 
at each oilier s heads, upset the table, and 
flung themselves one upon another, as if 
they would kill each other. I hid myself in 
the most obscure corner of the cavern, and 
did not come out of it until the noise ceas- 
ed, fearing they would injure me. In 
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passing through the parlour, where the 
thieves had heen dining, I saw them 
stretched upon the floor and sleeping pro- 
foundly. I then went to find ray friend 
Frank, who alone had preserved his rea- 
son ; hut he was sad and thoughtful. |'My 
dear Henry/ said he to me, * quench thy 
thirst with water ; take care of this &tal 
drink; thou seest the effects that it pro- 
duces upon these wretches; excess of wine 
conducts to every crime.' I did not well 
understand all that he said to me. 'What 
is a crime?' said I to him one day. — * Hap- 
py child,' said he, 'mayest thou always 
he ignorant of it ; I will not take away 
thy precious ignorance ;' and his face was ^ 
bathed in tears. I pitied him, for I sa^ 
that he Was unhappy, and he would not 
tell me the reason^" * * * 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

The Education of Henry, He becomes labo- 
rioics and good. 

^Father Menradd was resolved to keep 
the child at least a year before he sought 
to inquire about his family. He wished 
to instruct him, to make him lose cer- 
tain expressions, and to ccnrect &iilts 
that he might have learnt in the society 
in which he had lived ; and the pure air of 
the mountains was better to re-establish 
and strengthen him. He was extremely 
pale when he first came out of the ca- 
vem> and the good hermit wished to re- 
turn him in a better state to his parents. 

H 
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In a little time the open air and exerdse, 
with the use of vegetables and fruitl^ 
restored to Henry the brilliant colours of 
health ; he became handsome and charm- 
iug, like the rose with the first dew of 
Aurora. Menradd found in his little 
pupil the most amiable disposition ; his 
young heart was penetrated with the 
most lively gratitude, a profound respect, 
and a tender attachment for him. Wish- 
ing to instruct himself, he made surpris- 
ing progress ; he could soon read in the 
sacred books which the hermit put into 
his hands ; he there found new subjects 
for admhration of the Author of his be- 
ing ; the moral of the Evangelists taught 
him all his duties; the clouds which were 
in his mind were dissipated, and he be- 
gan a new existence. He learnt after- 
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wards to hold a pen between his fing^s, 
and to trace upon the paper his thoughts 
and his ideas ; nothing appeared to him 
so wonder&l as the invention of writi^og. 
" My father," said he one day to the old 
man, ^^ the works of man are also very 
admirable; one would think that they 
partook of the power of God."— "My 
ehild," repUedMenradd, "men can, with^ 
out doubt, execute great things, but 
what they can do is always the work of 
God; since it is He who has given us 
intelligence, reflection, ani inventing 
genius, and hands to execute what our 
minds have conceived. Thou oughtest 
to remark that God must furnish 
us with the materials of which we 
compose our most beautiful works; he 
has filled the earth with all that is ne- 
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cessary for us to exercii^e our industry ; 
he alone can make any thing out of 
nothing ; thou knowest that the forming 
of this heautifiil universe only cost him 
a word." 

' Henry found his existence embellished 
every day; some new knowledge orna- 
mented his mind; he breathed, if I 
dare speak thus, the air of virtue, and 
his soul became more and more affec- 
tionate; he thought of the past with 
horror, but the comparison that be 
made with his present fate augmented 
the charms of it. The old man, 
always mild and peaceful, spoke to 
him with the tenderness of a father; 
he made him feel his faults; but he 
showed that he was so much afflicted at 
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it;, t^at the child comprehended his faults 
lamd repented sincerely. 

Labour had doubled his strength, he 
'Went to it with ardour; idleness, and 
ennui which follows idleness, had been 
his greatest misfortune in the cave ; be- 
sides the pleasure of occupying himself, 
he had that of rendering himself useful, 
and he was sensible of it. The old man 
exercised himself also in acts of benevo- 
lence ; he had some knowledge in medi- 
idne and in surgery : one comer of his 
garden wais assi^ed to herbs. The sick 
and the wounded came to him ; he fur- 
i^hed them with remedies, he dressed 
ihek wounds, and accompanied all his 
c^es with mild and consoling words ; he 
went to visit, in their cottages, those 
h3 
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who were not in a state to come to him. 
Henry always accompanied him, often* 
helped him, and his heart was opened to 
pity, and to the pleasure of consoling 
suffering humanity. 

However, the child, becoming capable 
of reflection, had some trouble in recon- 
ciling the sickness, the misery, the sor- 
rows of all sorts., which afflict men, with 
the idea of a Grod soverdgnly good. 
** Wherefore," said he one day to Men- 
radd, ^^are the creatures whom God has 
formed subject to so many evils, since he 
has the power to preserve them from 
evil?" — ^* My child," replied the old 
man, ^^ the Eternal has created us to be 
happy, but it is not in this worldly life ; 
it is only given us as a means to merit 
Heaven: the unfortunate, by patience 
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and submission to the Divine will ; the 
ricl/and the happy of the age, by the 
exercise of charity ; their riches are only 
/given to be shared vrith their suffering 
brethren ; if they refuse to succour them 
they will have to render a severe ac- 
count" 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

Change of Occupation. New Ways of exer- 
cising Charity. Arrival of an interesting 
Personage, 

The summer and the autumn were 
going away fast for the hermit, in the 
variety of occupations and in interesting 
conversations. They had just gathered 
the last fruits, and the roots that they 
kept for the winter: they had great 
store of dead wood and dry hranchei^ 
to keep themselves warm during this se- 
vere season. " My son," said the old 
man, ^^ I have often spoken to thee about 
Providence, and of his paternal cares for 
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all creatures ; but in (lutting our confi- 
dence in Him, we ought not to neglect 
precautions and wait in slothful idleness, 
that He may provide for our wants. 
Man ought to do all he can, and God 
will supply his defidendes. Let us 
work, then, with courage, and let us lay 
up, as the ant, suffident to subsist upon 
until the return of spring." Henry, 
however, became sad on seeing the earth 
divested of its ornaments ; the fall of the 
leaves made him heave many a sigh ; he 
regretted the brilliant light of the sun, 
which never showed itself but when co- 
vered with douds ; but soon new won- 
ders struck his sight. After six weeks 
of rainy weather, a west wind arose, 
the air freshened all of a sudden, and 
one morning when he awoke, Henry 
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saw the earth covered with a thick bed 
of snow. He was astonished at this specr 
tacle; the country bore a diff<^^nt as* 
pect ; the gr^n carpet was replaced by 
another of a dazzling white; soon the 
trees were ornamented with icicles of 
different forms, suspended from the dry 
branches like festoons of crystal. 

Father Menradd had a dog called 
Angelo ; he had taught him to run ov^ 
the mountaini^ which suirounded hi3 
dwelling, in the middle of the snow 
and the ice, to carry help to lost tra- 
vellers, ready to die of cold and him- 
ger. This animal carried at his neck a 
baskd^ which held some victuals and a 
strengthening liquor, fit to animate the 
unfortunate, almost dead by a long 
fast. Angelo did not stop th^e; he 
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ifibowed the sttanger the road he ought 
to follow, and conducted him to the 
^in of his master, whete he was re- 
ceived with generous hospitality. Henry, 
witness of these effects of an ardent cha* 
rity, felt his veneration for the good old 
man ; he helped him in all the s^vices 
that he performed for his guests; he 
went to meet them when the barking of 
the dog announced their arrival ; and his 
charming f»ce, still more embellished 
from the joy of doing good, was to them 
die presage of the kind treatment they 
were about to receive. Already the 
two most rigorous months of the year, 
January and February, were gone : the 
thaw augmented the dangers of travel- 
ling : the snow was precipitated from the 
summit of the mountains, and threaten- 
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ed to demolish them. For eight 6$^ 
Angelo made useless searches, and r^ 
turned alone to the cabin. The nintfei 
day the hour of his return had lotig 
passed; father Menradd feared that 
some accident had happened to him, and 
Henry, who loved this good animal, was 
also very uneasy; at last his voice was 
heard; the child went to meet him, and 
saw with joy that he brought them a 
guest: it was a man of a fine figure, 
but who was like a ghost, he wan 
so pale and thin; he dragged himself 
with diflSculty after his guide. Henry 
ran to him and besought him to lean 
upon his arm, and with this assistance die 
stranger reached the cabin where all bis 
sufferings were to be softened. All was 
ready disposed there to receive those 
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yihcm Providence conducted thither; 
&e fire burned on the hospitable hearth, 
and the water was warming in a tin pan : 
Menradd quickly poured it into a basin, 
and washed the feet of the stranger, 
who, not having strength to speak, re- 
ceived these cares in silence, but grati- 
tude beamed in his eyes. During this 
time, Henry covered the table with what 
this humble habitation afforded, and 
with a bottle of old and restoring wine, 
reserved for these occasions. The old man 
invited his guest to take some nourish- 
ment, and placed himself opposite him ; 
Henry seated himself at the end of the ta- 
ble, and shared his portion with Angelo. 
When the stranger was a little revived, 
he wished to express the sentiments 
which filled his heart. " I will listen to 
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nothing," said the hermit^ intemipting 
him, ^^ until a salutary repose has erta^ 
blished ypnt strength. To-morrow yoa 
shall tell us by what event you fimnd 
yourself in danger of perishing in out 
mountains." He then conducted him 
tx)wards the bed that he had prepared for 
him, whilst he and his pupil went to 
seek sleep, which did not £iil to shut tke 
eyes of all the inhabitants of the cottage. 
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CHAPTER XV. 

History of Count Frederick, Journey in. the 
Mountains. Double Gratitude. 

It was already two hours that the old 
man and the child had quitted their 
beds, and were at their occupations, when 
the stranger awoke. A mild warmth 
had penetrated into all his limbs, his 
blood circulated with freedom, he felt 
himself almost recovered from his fatigue. 
Menradd was very glad of it, and when 
he had risen he begged him to go with 
him to the chapel, to render thanks to 
liie alUpowerfril Gk)d, who had saved 
him from so many perils. Henry ao- 
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companied them, and with uncovered 
head, joined hands, and eyes lifted up 
to heaven, he also addressed his prayer 
to the Almighty. 

After breakfast the old man showed a 
desire of kno^ving the name and adven- 
tures of his guest, who did not require 
to be pressed to satisfy him. Henry 
seated himself at their feet, with eyes 
burning with curiosity. The stranger, 
who felt for this amiable child the most 
lively interest, took one of his hands in 
his own, and began his story thus — 
" My name is Frederick d'Eichenfels; I 
inhabited with my wife the domain left 
me by my ancestors ; she had given me 
an heir to my name : love and nature 
united to make me happy, but is there 
any thing durable in this world of exile? 
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War was dedared, duty and honour 
tb6k me from all that I loved ; more than 
nine years have elapsed ^nce the fatal 
separation, and I yet feel the sorrow 
of our heart-breaking adieus. I, how- 
ever, saw my Adelaide once more. Being 
dangerously wounded in the first engage- 
ment, I thought I was going to die; 
my wife braved all dangers to give me 
her cares — they were successful; soon 
they feared no more for my life, and I 
begged my wife to leave the camp and 
to return to her son. Since this time 
we have always had war, and gained great 
advantages over the enemy. I very sel- 
dbia received news from my wife, because 
the couriers were often attacked upon 
the road : those that reached me afflicted 
me sensibly. Adelaide apposed to be 
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])lunged in deep affliction; she spoke 
very little of our son, his health she told 
me was very precarious ; in short, in the 
last letter that I received from her, she 
seemed to prepare me not to see him at 
my return. 

** The route of the army was continually 
drawing me farther from my dwelling ; I 
ceased to be able to keep up a corres- 
pondence with my wife; I was left a 
prey to the most cruel uncertainty. In 
the midst of the misfortunes that I 
have since l)ad, this has been my great- 
est torment: I can hope again to see 
the place of my birth, but, alas ! I do 
not know if I am yet a husband and a 
father." A burning tear escaped from 
the eyes of Frederick, who stopped a 
moment to calm his agitation. The 
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diild, touched With compassion, kissed 
his hand and pressed it against his heart. 
After some minutes of silence, he hegan 
again in these terms : — 

"We had advanced to the frontiers 
of Turkey; there was a bloody battle; 
our army was routed : I occupied myself 
in assembling the runaways, and I was 
in hopes of recovering the battle, when 
my little troop was surrounded by a great 
one of cavalry. All efforts of valour 
became useless, we were obliged to give 
way to numbers ; we were made prison- 
ers. During four years of slavery I 
have vainly written to my wife ; not one 
of my letters have reached her : if she 
still exists, she without doubt weeps 
my death. Peace at last brought an 
exchange of prisoners. As soon as I saw 
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myself free, I made baste to get away, 
to see my dear country and to weep over ^ 
the tomb of the dear objects whom I 
cannot hope to find. Six of my vassals 
followed me; we were all well armed, 
and mounted upon excellent horses ; we 
bad haj^ily travelled more than a hun- 
dred and twenty leagues of this country, 
but, in approaching these mountains, we 
were attacked by a troop of thieves, who 
assailed us on all sides. We defended 
ourselves like lions ; I saw my people fall 
successively, pierced with mortal wounds; 
I was evidently about to share the same 
fate, and thought only of selling my 
life dearly, when my horse, wounded 
with a spear, took flight, and carried me 
with such swiftness that I was soon out 
of sight of my enemies. I j*uiged into 
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a copse which I had the happiness to 
find ; I got off and hid myself in the 
thickest part of the wood. I was obliged 
to abandon my horse, who, sinking un- 
der &tigue and the loss of blood, fell 
dead upon a heap of snow. Night sur- 
prised me, it was severe : cold and hunger 
tormented me equally ; and the loss of my 
companions penetrated me with sorrow. 
I only saw the light to make me better 
understand my situation, and to con- 
vince me that I was about to die in this 
desert place. However, the love of life, 
so natural to man, urged me to seek the 
means of saving mine. I dug the snow 
with my sword, and at last, after a long 
time, found the earth ; I pulled up some 
roots that I did not know ; they were 
hitter and burnt my tongue : this was 
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my only nourishment during three dayt 
that I strayed without help or hopc& 
The thaw made me run new dangers; 
to escape them I climhed up to the top 
of the mountains, whence I saw the snow 
melted in the valley, forming great de- 
vastating torrents. I was about to sink 
under want and the rigour of the cold ; 
I thought of nothing but putting sny 
soul in the hands of my Creator, and 
imploring his mercy, when the arrival of 
your dog restored me to life. He ap« 
proached me wagging his tail, laid him- 
self at my feet, and seemed to invite me 
to make use of the help he had Inrought. 
The bread, and the liquor that was 
with it, restored my strength ; I patted 
the good animal, who licked my hands, 
and whose movements seemed to show 
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ail extraordinary joy. When he sawl 
was satisfied, he pulled my coat, and 
made me clearly understand that I ought 
to follow him ; he conducted me by a 
thousand turnings, making me avoid 
melting snow, and all dangerous {daces ; 
and at last brought me into this asylum 
of benevolence, where I am received 
by angels, under the figures of an old 
man and a child." — " And you will 
grant them a few days," said Menradd, 
smiling, " to recover you from your fa- 
t^ues, and wait a more favourable time 
for travelling. Soon the hot April sun 
will have hardened the earth and melted 
the snow J then you can begin your 
route ; perhaps I may decide to go with 
you ; I ought to make inquiries to find 
the parents of the child that you see. 
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He was taken from them at 80 early 
an age that he remembers nothing of 
them ; I expect that you will help me 
in my search ; I hope all from Provi- 
dence." — "Poor child!" cried the G)unt, 
taking Henry in his arms, " thou hast 
never known thy father? Ah! I will 
neglect nothing to give thee to him ; but 
how much I shall envy his happiness* 
If we cannot find him, thou shalt be my 
son ; if mine yet exists, it is a brother 
that I will give him ; if God has de-? 
prived me of him, thou shalt replace 
him in my heart." Henry, looking at 
the old man, said, *' See, how happy 
I am ! my Father who is in heaven has 
already given me two upon earth." 

The Count stayed three weeks in the 
cabin ; the time was agreeably passed in 
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the sensible conversations of the old man, 
^tfae gentleness of the child, and the reci- 
tal of the Count's adventures. At last, 
the roads no longer offering any dangers, 
their departure was resolved upon ; they 
were obliged to go fifteen leagues on foot 
before they could reach a place where 
they might procure themselves horses or 
a carriage : it was at least an affair of 
three days for an octogenarian, and for a 
child in his eleventh year. They departed 
at stmrise, after having gone to the cha- 
pel to pray God to bless this journey. 
The Count and Henry were loaded with 
some provisions : they went retired roads, 
only frequented by mountain shepherds 
and goats. Towards the middle of the 
day they arrived at a rock, upon the top 
of which they could see the goats climb- 

K 
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ing. They diose this fresh place to repose 
themselves, and to take some nourish^ 
ment After a rest of ahout an hour, they 
continued their journey, and arrived at 
an agreeahle valley traversed with rivu- 
lets, where flocks of sheep were grazing ; 
they were surprised at not perceiving the 
shepherd ; but under a rock, from which 
ran a dear stream, they discovered a 
young girl sitting, whose hook denoted 
that she was a shepherdess ; she bad a 
book, and was reading attentively. This 
was a singular thing in a country where 
all the people were extremely ignorant. 
The travellers stopped to look at her; 
she was dressed ill white, and a straw 
hat, tied with a green ribbon, shaded her 
from the sun; her face was agreeable, 
but melancholy was imprinted in all her 
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features ; tears escaped from her eyelids 
aod fell upon her book. Father Men- 
radd, who could not bear to see an af- 
flicted creature without taking part in 
her troubles, went up to her to inform 
himself of the cause of her affliction. 
Though she had never seen him before, 
she knew him from the picture that the 
inhabitants of the valley had made of 
him ; she arose and saluted him respect- 
fully. "My father," said she to him, 
" I have inhabited this country for many 
years, I am in the service of the master 
of this flock; it was sorrow that brought 
me hither; it has followed me, and time 
does not bring me any consolation. But 
I am not worthy of your pity, I am 
unfortunate by my own fault."-?-" And 
that is what attracts my most tender 
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compassion/' replied the old man ; *^ comcf, 
my daughter, open your heart to me, 
God will, perhaps, give me the means of 
relieving your troubles." At these words 
the hermit begged his travelling com- 
panions to wait for him at some distance, 
and, sitting upon the rock near the 
shepherdess, he invited her to speak to 
him with confidence. She told him that 
she came from a country at a great dis- 
tance, that she served a lady of dis- 
tinction, who treated her with kindness 
and overwhelmed her with favours ; " I 
partook," continued she, •^of the cares 
that she gave to an only child, he was 
almost as dear to me as to his mother; 
and when a fatal circumstance obliged her 
to go away, it was to me she deigned to 
trust him. Can I think without dying 
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of sorrow, of all the instructions she 
g^re me before she went away ; all the 
promises that I made her and that I have 
so ill attended to? I ought not to have 
quitted the child committed to my care ; 
day and night I ought to have been as 
his mother. Alas! the allurement of 
pleasure, and the lightness of my age, 
made me forget for a moment my sacred 
duty. The child slept peaceably, I 
thought I might go away for a moment; 
a quarter of an hour's absence sufficed 
to prepare me eternal regret : the little 
Henry was carried away by ^ thieves! I 
thought I should die from grief I feared 
the arrival of my mistress as that of the 
Supreme Judge, who will come at the end* 
of time. She appeared, and, in the midst 
of her severe misfortunes^ this angelic 
K 3 
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woman had pity on me ; she felt that 
her reproaches would kill me, she spared 
me them ; but the state in which I saw 
her, was a continual one: I thought 
also that the sight of me augmented 
her sufferings ; I quitted the castle that 
I had plunged into mourning. I fled 
to these mountains, where I do not 
cease to pray God to repair the misfor- 
tune that I have caused ; to deliver the 
chUd, and to change into joy the exces- 
sive sorrow of this inconsolable mother. 
The Lord will perhaps be touched by 
the tears that I shed every day in his 
presence." 

The old man had with difficulty witli- 
held the expression of surprise and of joy 
at the recital of the shepherdess. When 
she had finished, he said to her with 
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emotion, " I think, my child, the God 
ttf goodness has listened to your prayerf* 
At these wwds he gave her the picture of 
the Countess ; he had taken it with him 
as a means of finding the mother of 
Henry. Margaret had hardly cast her 
eyes upon the picture, when she ut- 
tered a cry of joy, exclaiming, ** Great 
Grod! it is the picture of the Countess 
d'Eichenfels, my good mistress, the mo- 
ther of the stolen child." A new sub- 
ject of astonishment for Menradd; he 
could not enough admire the secret means 
of Providence, which served to preserve 
a father to Henry. He called the child, 
who, looking with compassion on the 
shepherdess, whose cheeks were covered 
with tears, said " Why dost thou cry? 
art thou ill? art thou hungry? here, 
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eat this bread and dieese.'' Then Men^ 
radd said to the girl, "There is tl»' 
child who was carried away at the same 
time as the picture." — ** O God of mercy,** 
cried she, throwing herself upon her 
knees, "thou hast listened to the prayer 
that I have addressed to thee from the 
bottom of my heart ; thy name shall be 
West for ever." Then embracing Henry^ 
^^ Is it really thee that I again see, or 
am I abused by a dream ? Yes, it ia 
thee, I cannot doubt it, thou resemblest 
thy £ither like two drops of dew."— 
" What ! thou knowest my fiither !" said 
the child, " and without doubt my ukk 
ther also ? Oh ! take me quick to them; 
I am dying from the wish to embrace 
them.'* 

The G)unt, who had approached them. 
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did not see with indiflPerenee this touch- 
ing scene, though he was ignorant of the 
interest that he ought to take in it 
Henry was in the arms of Margaret, and 
was returning her caresses. " I see," said 
he to the old man, " that your pupil is 
going to find his parents, and I am much 
rejoiced at it, for he will make them 
happy." — "Here is his mother," said 
Menradd, oflFering to Frederick the pic- 
ture of his wife. Surprise and transport 
suspended for a moment all his faculties; 
"yeis, it is my Adelaide," said he, at 
last, ** such as she was on the first day of 
our marriage ; it is she, then, who has 
been deprived of her child, and who has 
mourned for so many years his loss ; and 
who, perhaps, has sunk udder her mis- 
fortunes/' and holding out his arms to 
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Henry, *^ Come, my son, to the bosom 
of thy father; I find thee^ by the caxw 
of this worthy man, such as I could wifi^« 
Oh ! how can I thank him for what be 
has done, and the education he has given 
thee? Providence has preserved thy 
days in a miraculous m^ner; but the 
greatest of his benefits was to have 
made thee fall into such hands/' The 
child received and returned the caresses 
of his &ther : *^ Thou must not afflict 
thyself any more/' said he to him; 
*^God, who has given thee thy son, 
will also have preserved my good mam- 
ma, and we will recompense her for all 
that she has suffered, by loving her 
with all our hearts. But, my dear papa, 
do console this poor girl, who keeps on 
crying, her tears make me unba^y." 
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The Count held out his^ hand to Marga- 
»t> whom he at last remembered. " Let 
us forget the past," said he, ^' and let 
not the remembrance of a fault that your 
regrets have expiated, keep you from 
partaking of our happiness." 
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CHAPTER XVI. . j^ 

Continuation of the Journey. The ArrivdL 
Mortal Fears. 

When the first transports of joy w^i^b 
a little calmed^ Menradd proposed io 
Margaret to conduct them to her master'pi 
house ; she was going with the travellQr^i 
but she was obliged to put the flock ii^^ 
the hands of the farmer who had coi^ 
fided them to her, and excuse herself for 
quitting his service. The shepherdegi 
assembled her sheep and drove thei^ j^ 
fore her to the side of the farm, ^,'j^^ 
Count and Menradd followed her, en^ 
taining themselves about the wonders 
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that God had just operated in their &« 
vour. As to Henry, sometimes he ran 
before, sometimes he stopped to cares9 
Margaret's dog, to pluck a rose, or catch 
a butterfly. 

The sun was upon its decline when 
the little troop reached the rustic ha- 
bitation. Margaret explained to her 
master who were the guests that she had 
brought him : he received them with as 
much respect as cordiality ; he knew fa- 
ther Menradd, and rejoiced to have him 
in his dwelling. He brought to him his 
children, a daughter of about fourteen 
years of age, and two boys from nine to 
ten years old ; he be^ed bi^n to bless 
tiiem ; and then he invited the travellers 
to repose themselves with him until the 
next day. ** It is," i^id he, " the le^ 
L \ 
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that you ean grant ine, to retompiM^ 
tnefordie girl you are going to ffiii^ 
bway vAih you, and whom with diffiimlt^ 
I can replace." His wife occupied hefi. 
self in preparing a supper worthy rf 
thernf. As for Henry, he sdzed upon the 
two Mttle villagars, and would not leav^ 
fhem: ***lt is singular," said b^,**diiU; 
there ate other little men except myself t 
that is what I did not knoW befoi^e. T^ 
me, papa, shall I find aiiy at Eiqhenfelif?? 
' An abundant repast, a quiet n^fi; 
atid^ more than all, satisfSMstidn of heart; 
had dii^posed the travelers to eoiila;)> 
B4ie thdr journey ; btit ike good fmaet 
l^ished tof ttoder diem a la^st sendee ; :Me 
giate l^m a farming-man to AM^iMt 
th^ih by tosAs that would shorten l&ielt 
ibtlte. The same wehm^ they (r^eMft 



}j^^: town, wber^ it was eii$y to pcocure 
i^mselvea a carriage. There fbey 4i£h: 
iQt^scd their guide, to whom M^iradd 
^j^ all the money he bad« If the 
jQoiuit had <)nly listened) to his onm 
iiQpatiwce, he would have t^aiveHed mghfr 
and day; but it wasneeessaiy to hi^sbaud 
the sjtrength <^ the old ma^, and that 
of Henry. They put themselves into 
*i.greaA ciuravan, conducted by three 
\)^ horsfeisi, which only topk them short 
.tiftges. The w^urwesa q£ a journey so 
lakm was diminished by the prattle of 
tha /child, to wb^m every thing was a 
•Amroe of amusement and admiration. 
^Si^^nis^rable carriage appeared to him 
jit jnai^berpiece of art and industry ; and 
t^hian they came out <>f the mountains^ 
thfir .ey«6 couUl look over a smiling 



list LITTI^ HENRY. 

country, cohered ivith people v^iMe 4kfi^?. 
thdty animated the picture. Heury^iwn 
m ecstasy, and could not express hia dienl 
light. They discovered, every now aiidj 
tbett, aome castles, and Henry nevart 
missed asking if tiiat was Etdienfek. 
It was not until the fourteaith day that 
^e Count perceived in the midst of sur* 
i^unding woods the high towers of his 
^ixitique mansion. '^My father," said 
lie to Menradd, ^' we approach the end^ 
our journey, and my apprehensions in- 
crease. Let us enter into this wood, 
and be so good as to precede me with 
M^garet; my son and I will wait in 
ihk place the decision of our fate. If my 
vrife yet exists, I leave it to your pru- 
dence to prepare her to see us ; if I have 
lost her, it is still near you that I will 
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86«k ^id^ength to support the excess of 
mf ^miifbrtane.'' The old mxn squeezed 
h^hwd in silent^: he descraded from 
the carriage, and, followed by Marga- 
xvrt; Altered into the Img avenue t^at 
conducted to the castle. 
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CHAPTER XVIL 



^Vie consoled Mother. Joy and Acknowledge^ 
menu* 

' ^H£ Boble Countess had experienced^ 

rz>^ many years, a life of soriow. Whed 

1^ learnt that peace was mad^ i^ 

oped to see her husband in a little time) 

;«3d at this i^a melted into teazs. ^O 

Ten r* said die, ^how unhappy ant If 

'^MHiat makea the happiness of the puUie 

is my greatest torment The poor wifiBoif 

a simple soldier rejoices at the retnnbitf 

her hulBband, and I shudder at the idea 

9i the return of mine. Alas ! what^nU| 

he hk affliction ! How shall I tell him 
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this frightfiil news? It is over; the 
source of happiness is stopped, for us, 
in this life.'' Always agitated, and 
unable to stay in any plac6, she wan- 
dered sometimes into her apartments^ 
sometimes into the chapel ; every where 
God was present to her mind : master 
of our destiny. He alone can give a 
happy ending to events the most unfor^ 
tttnate. This thou^t alone gave her 
^orne ealm. ^^Good God!" said fke, 
Ohen retired into the most obscure 
Wbour in all her gardens^ ** Good Giod! 
liave pity on me and. on my hus^ 
%Badi put an end to my Idng griefs; 
lAoQi^alone knowest them, thou canst 
iofiben Hiem. Thy eternal will has se* 
^ftiuted the father, the.moth^, and the 
son ; give us back our cherished child. 
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and re-unite ns aU three^ that oor t^oftfM^ 
may join together ia blessing thee, 'thWJf 
our hearts may praise thee for thy merdyj^ 
O my father ! my father ! whatever itoa^^ 
be my faults towards thee, I am alwajrA^ 
thy child; hear favourably my prayer^^ 
and refuse not thy desolated daughter^ 
who has no hope but in thee!" 

One day while thus praying in thir 
solitary place, a slight noise made her- 
tnm her head; she perceived Mai^^^ 
ret, who had out-walked the old m&C 
and h^d traversed the long and AsetW 
alley that conducted to the arbour. '* O 
my good, diy dear mistress !'' said sh^/ 
throwing herself upon her knees hUtSfi^ 
the Countess, ^* God permits that, dRt^ 
having caused you to shed so many*- 
tears, I should at length bring you som^ 
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Q9D|K^tian : open your heart to joy, all 
]^>uMm8f<Nrtunes are finished/' The ten-^ 
d^ mother^ agitated and tremhling, 
opened her mouth to ask an explana^ 
l^pn of these confioUng words^ when father 
Menradd appeared. He announced to 
h^ at first, with wise precautions, that 
her son was existing, and that she would 
soon see him. Then, he told her that 
certain news of the Count her husband 
made him hope for his quick return. 
**fMy d^ghter," added he, '^receive 
with moderation the happiness that God 
sends you, but do not put, any bounds to 
your gmtitude to a bene&ctor so muni- 
^^t in his gifts/' The Countess listened 
tp^Menradds words as to those of an 
^Igel. '*My &ther," said she to him in a 
vpice of emotion, '^can I not see my 
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ehild ?" In the same anoment she if^ 
oeived the Count holding Hemy in im 
anns: ^^Myfausbaadi my child f "vvib 
all she oould say. Fredeiick pres^hdf 
to his heart, and Henry enhraced faqr 
knees. For a. long time soihs took avay 
the power of speaking; her sweet teact 
moistened the &oe ^ lier hnidiand and 
ofherson: ''Now/' said she at hist, ''i 
shall die contented after having seen tluri 
happy ^vent. How admirable God isiih 
all he does.! I tremUed to ishew myself 
to thee without my son, «id it is thoa 
iHbo faringest him to me ! O my God i 
asfong as I Hve, I will not orase t6 blera 
thy goodness. Never shall I he ofubk 
iidielmed with my sufferings, thou knok^ 
est bow to r^air all. But hoW lovsi^ 
my Henry is 1 Dear huriumdy whati d 
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bflfpy j^-tmion was reserved for us ! It 
Hrb tniraele of Providenca Let ^s unite 
iE three to render him thanks for it." 
{EKey began to pray, and l^ept for joy and 
gKltitttde. MafEgaret joined with tl^m, 
and Menradd contemplated Uiem with 
pleasure. 

. The happy femily meat to the castle, 
iirfaer^ theaervauts, informed of what had 
kqipMed, gave themsdves up to joyi 
3Ihe Countess wished to know the adit 
lientures of her husband and those of her 
son, and Henry rdated them witlras much 
grace as caiulour; His mother wept and 
8»iled alternately. He interested iktm 
above all, in i^c^ing of what he felt^ 
when^ after harring leapt over the cliffs of 
ifie r^k, he saw the world for the first 
time ; he dcew with still greats watmth 
where Menradd made him know the ex- 



120 LITTLE HENRY« 

istence of a Grod, Cre^x)r andPrescar^fr 
of mankind. Tears bathed his chedcsi at 
this part of hia recital. *^ In truths" fii^^ 
the County ^^I should almost wish t^ 
have passed my infancy in a cavern ; tl^ 
pompous spectacle of nature is too famU 
liar to us, and habit blunts the enjoy-* 
ment of the soul. O that we could, 
like Henry in the f^e of reason, be struclsf 
all at once with the wonders of ^hf 
Divine power: what lively impressipi^ 
would stay with us! Great God! ^ 
should be in ecstasies with thy wisdom^ 
and charmed with thy goodnesa. Wha|| 
should we feel at the aspect of this $fi^ 
sky, of this fruitful earth,, and (^ l^ffn 
immense seas! With what a^tim^^ 
of admiration and of gratitude alK^fi^ 
we be penetrated, never to be effao^ 
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ftdin our hearts I** The Countess added, 
^^^Coftie at last to the light of day, after 
liaving traversed the dark roads of the 
feavem, Henry felt what we should feel 
%ithout doubt in quitting this life for 
another: — as his playthings, flowers and 
sheep, which gave him so much pleasure 
in his prison, were only imperfect imita- 
tions of the works of God; so it is pro- 
BaBle that all visible beauties, all the en- 
Jiy^ents of the earth, are only as the 
Mtade of those that await us in heaven. 
The joy that we feel here below in again 
finding our friends after so long an ah- 
s^nte, is only a presentiment of what we 
^A^feel in seeing them again in Para- 
MSsi AhessAj this re-union ^ves me 
^tt^ delight that I think myself trans- 
ported into that happy place." 

M 
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CHAPTER XVIIL ^ 

• '.* 

Rejoicing, The Hour of Retriinition is[ 
arrived. 

The vassals of Count d'£^chenfela 
hastened to celebrate hk return, ai^ that 
of Henry, in all the way« they could" 
think of; they were delighted to see. a 
son of their good lord, who without douot 
inherited his excellent qualities, and who 
would give their children as happy a lot 
as that which they enjoyed. Dances, 
illuminations, and all the testimonies oT 
public joy, were lavished. On their ^e, 
the masters of the castle had a tab^ pat 
up in the avenue, where all the inhabit-' 
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Ants of their demesne sat without dis^ 
tinction. Henry was happy when in the 
midst of this joyful troop ; he always 
lipproached the old men, saluted them 
with respect, and addressed to them a 
few gradous words with the most ohlig^ 
ing manner; these good people raised 
their hands to heaven and prayed God 
to hless the amiahle child that was re* 
stored to them. The Count, Countess, 

and father Menradd, mixed also in the 

J. * 

village group ; the latter said, fVomtime 
to time, some edifying words, in a man- 
ner that penetrated all hearts ; his pre- 
sence held all the people in proper boupds 
jpf sobriety and decency, and during the 
tVee ^ys t\kfLt the rejoicing lasted there 
was Qot the le^t disorder, and there was 
no excess coiqinitted 
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One of the first cares of the Count n^ 
to arm a troop of sixty bold men, ^viiofi| 
he ordered to seek out the retreat of thjB 
thieves, in order to rid the country of 
their incursions, and to put an end to 
the murders that they daily committed, 
it was not until fifteen days that these 
soldiers returned, brin^g the entire 
band of thieves, whom they had had th^ 
happiness to surprise in the cavern. They 
were chained two and two; a wagg^ 
loaded with the stolen effects followecy 
the gipsy was seated upon one of the 
trunks. 

On entering the court of the castle, tl^ 
thieves were seized with astonishmi^t 
when they saw young Henry at the m^ 
of his father. They had not followed him 
when he disappeared^ having found the 
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!fcm door well shut, and ii(^ knowing of 
tH^tlolein the rock, at the end of a mined 
i^Bey dangerous to pass ; they sui^sed 
\Smt tihie child had fallen into one of the 
j^eeipices, or else that he had be^n buried 
uiider the earth that gaw way. These 
wretches were strudc with anrprise at 
seeing jiim. '' We thought/' said the 
^Mef, ^^ to haye takm a good precaution 
in carrying away this chUd to seprve us as 
#ihostage; but all our pr<jged;9 are broken^ 
^bd it 16 he who causes our death." — 
^^ Acknowledge^ tl^n/' said 9 young soan 
who was wdking near him, ^^ that th^fe 
is a God who revenges enme, and is the 
^j^rotector €f innocence. Though I must 
isufamit to the death that I merit, I am 
delighted that this child has escaped you^ 
and that he is restored to his parrats. 
M 3 
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What my mother has told me so mi^jr 
times is accompUshed in us. *• The nitidcir 
ed, though he should hide himself in the 
bowels ci the earthy cannot escape 4Ate 
jtistice of God/ " This young man was 
tiie unfortunate Frank ; he covered his 
face with a h^^idkerchief wet witli tears; 
the other thieves swore at him and called 
him a coward. It was not, however, tl^ 
fear of death that made his tears &m; 
H was regret at his bad oondu^^ (1^ 
diame with which he covered his fiimily, 
and the sorrow that he had carried into 
the bosom of his mother and father. 

The thieves wore conducted to pripMy 
and they proceeded in their trial. 'Hmey 
had known Frank notwithstanding ike 
^rehe had takai to hide himself; he 
had not forgotten the marks of frieucU 
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ihip he had received from him, and 

ahxM Hot see him in this situation nvith- 

<dut heing afSicted ; he threw himself at 

'4Sie feet of the Count : ^* Dear papa,'* 

«feid he to him, **wilt thou refuse me 

the first favour that I have asked thee? 

Piurdon poor Frank ; I assure you that 

he has been punished enough, for since 

he has quitted his parents he has always 

been imhappy ; I have never seen him 

^4y for a minute in the csaverti. And, 

then, think a little of his parents; they 

are much more to be pitied than mamma 

was when I was taken from her; for 

Ahey weep for the loss of the soul of their 

"{SDfn, which is much worse than to weep 

for his death/* The Count was charmed 

-with this artless reasoning, and promised 

Henry to do all he was able for hk pro- 

tdgd. 



198 LITTLE HEN&Y. 

The (^ild then ran to Maigaret^ who 
had regained her place near the Countess: 
she loved young Henry so mudi, that 
pleasure gbwed in her eyes as spon as 
she saw hipa. He came to h^ her to go 
and visit his dear prisoner, to soften his 
fyte as much as she coM, and to jpve 
Idm some hope. She said she wmild; 
and the gratefol diiM gave her a iJioo^ 
sand kisses. 



7 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

Pufiishment, Conclusion of the Work, 

It was proved, by interri^ting the 
thieyes, that Frank had never shed blood, 
ihat he had made many attempts to 
escape, and that he inspired all the 
thievto with great deference for him. 
The thieves, to the number of forty, were 
condemned to die, and the gipsy to perpe- 
tual imprisonment. Frank, after having 
passed six months in a house of correc- 
tion, was to be restored to his family. 
When he was going to his destination, 
"Thou seest," said the Count to him, 
" that if wickedness was left unpunished. 
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good is never without recompense ; 
wldch thou dicUt to my son, I wiljLdo to 
thy mother : in &x months thou wilt re^ 
turn to her; thy real name not l^ing 
known, thou wilt he ahle to re-appear 
without dishonouring thy parents. Ro* 
membei: to malcie up for all th^t they 
iMtve suffered; I will furnish thee with 
;the means of living l^^estly^ aud weji^ 
if tl(ou showest thyself worthy of it^^^^Q 
jDhtoia my pr ptcc^nu" , ^ ^ 

The olher thieves submitted to the^r 
sentence, and confessed theii^ ^me^* 
J^ath^r Menr^dd diowed his mercfy and 
his.4iarity in offering them the help an^ 
the consolation that religion does nc^^ 
fiiae to the^eatest criminals ; it was mih 
this intention only that he had prolonged 
his stay in the castle. He had the hap- 
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j|>1n^ to bring back a great part of them 
?o^6indere repentance, to revive their 
faith, and to make them accept the 
death that they were going to stiffen ad 
aid expiation of the crimes of their h£&. 
The captain and the principal df the 
troop remained in their hardness of hearty 
and did not c^ise to blai^eme to the 
last moment. Menradd accompanied 
ihem to the place of execution, sustain^ 
ing, by his discourse, those whom he had 
^converted, and weeping bitteriy fw: the 
fate of the others. 

The gipsy, who had become old in 
vice, departed for the house of correction 
without any hope of change. 

The stolen things were delivered to 
those owners whom they could discover, 
and the Count employed the rest in 
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fi>uncling a house for the receptioiit of 
orphans. .; 

The country, delivered of the ferodous^ 
men who had for a long time desdated^ 
it, h^n to breathe again, and. soon be^ 
came flourishing under the laws of a hu- 
mane lord, sensible and just. 

Father Menradd resisted all the efforts 
of the Count and Countess to stay with 
tiiem ; " No," said he to them, " I wijl 
give the rest of my days to God, an^ 
that cannot be better done than in retire^^^ 
ment. Mine is much dearer to me, be* 
cause there I can be useful to my bre- 
thren ; I have lived enough in the world, 
and experience has taught me what it is. 
To prepare oneself for a better life is 
the best use we can make of this." 
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" After a touching farewell, the old man 
gave his benediction to the inhabitants 
<jf the castle : Henry had thrown him- 
self into his arms, and they had a deal 
of trouble to separate him from his old 
friend. The Count and Countess accom- 
panied the good hermit to the door of 
the castle, where the carriage waited for 
him. He got into it, smiled at all the 
people, and said, just before going, "God 
iffiftserve you in peace and in health ! We 
shall see each other in Heaven.'* 



THE END. 
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ig. GODMOTHER'S TALES. By the same 
Au&or. 6th edit|f>n. 

20. DAME TRUELOVE'S TALES, or Useful 
Lessons for little Misses and Masters, ai^d ornament- 
ed with appropriate engravings. 

SI. CATO, or Interesting Adventures of a Dog of 
S^idment) interspersed witn many amiable examples 
and real anecdotes. By a Lady^ 

22. COOPER'S ENGLAND, fipom the earliest 
neriod to the presettt time i on a plan reoodioietided 
by the Earl ot Chesterfield . 
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